CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microredroductions/lnstitut  canadien  de  microreproductions  historiques 


©2000 


Technical  and  Bibliographic  Notes  /  Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 


The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obtain  the  best  original 
copy  available  for  filming.  Features  of  this  copy  which 
may  be  bibliographically  unique,  which  may  alter  any  of 
the  images  in  the  reproduction,  or  which  may 
significantly  change  the  usual  method  of  filming  are 
checked  below. 


D 
D 
D 

n 

D 

D 

n 

□ 

n 


Coloured  covers  / 
Couverture  de  couleur 

Covers  damaged  / 
Couverture  endommagee 

Covers  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Couverture  restauree  et/ou  pellicul6e 

Cover  title  missing  /  Le  titre  de  couverture  manque 

Coloured  maps  /  Cartes  g^ographiques  en  couleur 

Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)  / 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bleue  ou  noire) 

Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations  / 
Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  other  material  / 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 

Only  edition  available  / 
Seule  edition  disponible 

Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion  along 
interior  margin  /  La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de 
I'ombre  ou  de  la  distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge 
interieure. 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restorations  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have  been 
omitted  from  filming  /  Use  peut  que  certaines  pages 
blanches  ajoutees  lors  d'une  restauration 
apparaissent  dans  le  texte,  mais,  lorsque  cela  etait 
possible,  ces  pages  n'ont  pas  ete  filmees. 

Additional  comments  / 
Commentaires  supplementaires: 


L'Institut  a  microfilme  le  meilleur  exemplaire  qu'il  lui  a 
6t6  possible  de  se  procurer.  Les  details  de  cet  exem- 
plaire qui  sont  peut-etre  uniques  du  point  de  vue  bibli- 
ographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier  une  image  reproduite, 
ou  qui  peuvent  exiger  une  modification  dans  la  metho- 
ds normale  de  filmage  sont  indiques  ci-dessous. 

I      I   Coloured  pages  /  Pages  de  couleur 

I I   Pages  damaged  /  Pages  endommag6es 


D 


Pages  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Pages  restaurees  et/ou  pelliculees 


0    Pages  discoloured,  stained  c  foxed  / 
Pages  d6color6es,  tachetees  ou  piquees 

I      I    Pages  detached  /  Pages  d6tachees 

[y|   Showthrough / Transparence 

I      1   Quality  of  print  varies  / 


D 


D 


Quality  in6gale  de  I'impression 

Includes  supplementary  material  / 
Comprend  du  matenel  supplementaire 

Pages  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata  slips, 
tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  totalement  ou 
partiellement  obscurcies  par  un  feuillet  d'errata,  une 
pelure,  etc.,  ont  6t6  filmees  a  nouveau  de  fapon  a 
obtenir  la  meilleure  image  possible. 

Opposing  pages  with  varying  colouration  or 
discolourations  are  filmed  twice  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  s'opposant  ayant  des 
colorations  variables  ou  des  decolorations  sont 
filmees  deux  fois  afin  d'obtenir  la  meilleure  image 
possible. 


This  item  is  tilmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below  / 

Ce  document  est  filme  au  taux  de  reduction  Indlque  ci-dessous. 


lOx 

14x 

18x 

22x 

26x 

30x 

} 

12x 

16x 

20x 

24x 

?Ax 

19V 

The  copv  filmed  here  has  been  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 

National    Library  of  Canada 

The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  Keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specification*. 


Original  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filmed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  All 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  printed 
or  illustrated  impression. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  the  symbol  — ^  (meaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  the  symbol  V  (meaning  "END"), 
whichever  applies. 

Maps,  plates,  charts,  etc.,  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed 
beginning  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
method: 


Lexemplaire  film*  fut  reproduit  grace  A  la 
g^n^rositA  de: 

Bibliotheque  nationale  du  Canada 


Les  images  suivantes  ont  iti  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  soin.  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et 
de  la  nettet*  de  I'exemplaire  film*,  et  en 
conformit*  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
filmage. 

Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couverture  en 
papier  est  imprim*e  sont  film*s  en  commencant 
par  le  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
derniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration,  soit  par  le  second 
plat,  selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires 
origiriaux  sont  film*s  en  commencant  par  la 
premi*re  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  derni^re  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
empreinte. 

Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
derni*re  image  de  cheque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  le  symbole  — ^  signifie  "A  SUIVRE",  le 
symbole  V  signifie  "FIN". 

Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc..  peuvent  etre 
film*s  A  des  taux  de  reduction  diffirents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  etre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  clich*.  il  est  film*  i  partir 
de  Tangle  supArieur  gauche,  de  gauche  d  droite. 
et  de  haul  en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  nicessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
illustrent  la  m^thode. 


1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 

4       1       5 

1 

6 

MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST   CHART 

lANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2l 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


!|45 


m 


1^ 

I_ 

I- 


2.8 

II  3.2 

II  3.6 

14.0 


1.4 


II  2.5 
2.2 

2.0 


1.8 


1.6 


jd     APPLIED  IIVMGE     I 


nc 


16'd3    E:ast    Main    Street 

Rochester,    New    York         14609        USA 

(^if)    482  -  0300  -  Phone 

(7  If))    288  -  5989  -  Fax 


THE  MENTESCRIPT 

or 

KUMABID  THE  PERSIAN 


Transcribed  by 

Charles  Francis  Hjrse 


200  Ospia  pnvately  firm/ed 
^ /loDfreai    /fC/fX/I 


1 


Entered  according  to  the  Act  of  Parliameut  ol 

Canada,  in  the  year  1912,  by 

CHARLES  FRANCIS  FUKSE,  at  the  office  of  the 

Department  of  Agricnlture,  Copyright  Branch. 


Press  of  Morton,  Phillips  &  Co., 
Montreal,  Canada. 


\ 


Note 

/COMPARATIVELY  little  is  known  of 
^^  Kumabid  the  Persian.  Apparently  he 
derived  his  name  from  A'//;// — ubbad  meaning 
the  Sultan  or  Ruler  of  Kum.  As  Kum  was 
a  sacred  city,  the  Sultan  of  Kum  was  in  all 
probability  High  Priest  of  the  Magi  or  Zcroas- 
trian  religion.  From  this  mentescript  he  was 
evidently  unsatisfied  with  the  religion  of  which 
he  was  High  Priest. 

Studying  the  various  sects  of  the  then 
known  world  he  was  probably  trying  to  deduce 
some  religion  embracing  the  truth  of  all  creeds, 
when  he  heard  or  thought  he  heard  the  teaching 
translated  in  the  following  book  of  verses.  This 
idea  may  have  been  caused  by  his  attaining  p. 
high  point  of  concentration  or  by  drinking  that 
sacred  beverage  composed  of  herbs  known  as 
Haoma  to  the  Persian  or  Soma  to  the  Indian 
people,  which  is  supposed  to  create  Inspiration. 
However  this  may  be,  the  transcription  of  the 
mentescript  may  be  interesting  from  its  doctrinal 
stand-point,  and  add  yet  another  point  of  view 
to  the  already  countless  number  of  creeds  of 
the  present  day. 

C.  F.  F. 


I  seek  a  golden  temple  where  the  shrine 
Of  truth  alone  in  Glory  is  divine. 
Is  learning  or  simplicity  the  way 
To  satisfy  these  murmurings  of  mine  f 


iThe 

iMeaning 
)f  the 
iTesent 


I. 


A  mystic  Symphony,  a  spirit  choir, 
Sings  me  a  song,  and  bids  me  to  aspire 
To  other  joys  than  sweet  oblivion  ; 
To  other  thoughts  than  the  Eternal  fire. 


II. 


i 


To  something  giving  life  a  higher  zest 
And,  singing,  bids  me  rise  and  never  rest, 
Creating  higher  aims  than  heaven's  gate. 
And  breathing  peace  alone  unmanifest. 


III. 

I  learn  that  life  and  death  are  ever  one, 
And  see  that  everything  beneath  the  sun 
Is  but  the  same  as  it  was  yesterday ; 
I  know  the  things  I  do  are  ever  done. 

IV. 

So  clothed  in  robes  of  this  creating  fire, 

I  grasp  the  truth,  and  fathom  the  desire, 

Which,    gaining   strength   from    Living 
Hope  within. 

Expands  my  faith,  another's  to  acquire. 


V. 


Life  is  the  palace  wliero  the  senses  play 
Hitlior  and  thither;  yet  perhaps  someday 
Pleasures  will  pass  and  to  my  sorrow  then 
The  wind  that  comoth  blows  all  else  away. 


VI. 


If  in  my  mem'ry  sorrows  still  remain, 
(Viving  my  life  the  one  discordant  strain, 
What  thing  of  good    can  find  a  corner 

there  ? 
Evil  brings  evil,  pain  will  bring  me  pain. 


VII. 

All  that  I  am,  or  all  I  have  to  be. 
Comes  from  myself.    'Tic  how  1  feel  or  see 
The  ttiing  which  nature  lovingly  displays 
Before  my  eyes,  that  makes  futurity. 

VIII. 

Whether  in  North  or  South,  in  East  or 

West, 
Whether  adored  by  all— by  all  opprest, 
All  that   I  have  to  know  when  death 

arrives 
Is  that  throughout  it  all  I  did  my  best. 


The 

Tho'.iKlU 
of  Death. 


The 

Message 
from 
the  Past 


IZ. 

Knowing,  before  the  very  sun  has  set, 
The  selfsame  thought  leaves  not  the  same 

regret, 
But  gains  a  pathos,  or  creates  a  woe, 
Changing  and  blending;   Ah!    could    I 

forget ! 

X. 

So  when  at  length,  upon  Death's  Bridal 

bed, 
I  know  that  Death  and  Life  must  ever 

wed  ; 
I  welcome  life,  that  life  beyond  the  grave; 
I  know  that  pain,  triumphant  pain  has  fled. 

XI. 

The  torch  of  death,  to  many  bringing  fear. 
Brings  hope  to  me:  For  I  within  its  sphere 
Regain  that  needful  rest  from  joy  and  pain 
Which  fits  me  once  again  for  my  career. 

XII. 

But  now  within  my  Soul  is  something 

more, 
Even  beneath  the  thoughts  I  have  in  store, 
Burning  below  those  acts  and  deeds  of 

mine, 
Something  that  stirs   the    very   Temple 

door. 


XIII. 


'Tis  not  a  promise  from  some  other  soul ; 
'Tis  not  a  wish  to  reach  some  other  goal, 
But  hidden  knowledge  from  a  by-gone  age, 
A  close  communion  with  the  cosmic  whole. 

XIV. 

Knowledge  of  this  embraces  all  I  need, 

Wisdom  alone  essential  to  the  creed 

By  which  I  guard  my  faith  and  live  my 

life: 
The  guarding  Angel  of  the  unknown  seed. 

XV. 

For  wisdom,    searching   some   forgotten 

tomb, 
Unearthed  a  fabric,  woven  by  the  loom 
Of  learning  in  her  arrogance  and  pride 
Before  she  gained  the  knowledge  of  her 

doom. 

XVI. 

A  doom  which  learning  cannot  long  defer. 
Unless  she  knows  herself  as  but  a  spur 
Which  ever  chides  the  seeker  on  his  way 
Toward  the  goal,  where  hidden  meanings 
stir. 
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XVII. 

The  fabric,  lasting  after  mind's  decay, 
Must  in  its  turn  complete  its  final  day, 
And  though  its  threads  are  scattered  in 

the  wind, 
'May  even  so  bring  light  upon  the  way. 

XVIII. 

Where  are  the  wonders  gone  of  ancient 

days  ? 
What   of   the    marvels   that   the   earth 

displays. 
And  we  ourselves  who  may  rebuild  again 
That  wondrous  temple  e'er  our  own  decays. 

XIX. 

Poets  are  gone — and  still  the  song  birds 

sing. 
A   king  is  dead— and  so,   long  live  the 

king. 
The  spirit  of  the  world  is  ever  young  ; 
It  is  not  life,  'tis  what  to  life  I  bring. 

XX. 

The  I  must  not  sneer  at  foolish  or  unwise 

Realization  ,        ,     . 

of  But  think  of  knowledge  gained,  in  every 


simplicity 


guise, 
And  feel  that  every  truth  that  I  have 

gleaned 
Perchance  is  their's,  whom  all  the  worlds 

despise. 
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XXI. 


These   lilies  here  they   toil  not,  neither 

spin, 
And  who  would  credit  them  with  any  sin? 
Their  perfect  fragrance  rises  up  to  God 
An  incense  from  the  living  truth  within. 

XXII. 

A  mighty  Father,  Heaven's  Over-Lord, 
Arose,    and    from    within    His    person 

poured 
His  spirit  over  universal  depths. 
And  so  the  earth  with  living  things  was 

stored. 

XXIII. 

And  life,  His  life,  the  very  soul  of  time. 

He  placed  within  us  as  a  paradigm. 

So    that    the   lowly    might   increase    in 

strength, 
So  that  the  great  to  greater  things  might 

climb. 

XXIV. 

The  I  know  a  God  unmade  by  human  hands ; 

Conception  .     ,  .  i.       j 

of  Deity      But  in  my  mmd  a  graven  image  stands, 
That   which   my    soul   or   mind   cannot 

express, 
A  God  whom  every  Golden  thought  ex- 
pands. 
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XXV. 

A  simple  mind  alas  cannot  attain 
The  knowledge  that  its  work  is  all  in  vain 
If  it  attempts  a  finite  dream  of  God 
And  carves  with  hands  an  effigy  mundane. 

XXVI. 

But  to  this  simple  mind,  the  God  I  know 
On  this,   his   dream  of  God,   will   grace 

bestow. 
So  in  his  need  he  then  can  kneel  and  pray. 
The  joys  of  worship,  given,  overflow. 

XXVII. 

And  who  am  I  to  cavil  at  the  sight 

Of  stone  and  silver  worshipped  day  and 

night! 
Can  I  not  praise  the  God  who  put  this 

Grace 
Within  themindof  man  andkept  it  bright! 

XXVIII. 

And  if  with  care  I  too  shall  delve  below 
My  thought  of  God— perhaps  that  thought 

will  show 
Some  true  connection  with  the  heathen's 

dream. 
And  even  help  me  to  the  God  I  know. 


u 


XXIX. 


of  the  Lord 


The 

Perception 
of  Oood 
and  Evil 


And  he  who  makes  an  image 

Of  all  creation,  is  but  in  accord 

With   those  who  worship  with  a  finite 

mind 
That   God   whose    higher    essence   they 

ignored. 

XXX. 

The  thought  of  God  was  there,  that  God 

of  mine, 
And  though  I  worship  at  a  differentshrine, 
The  only  God  of  Gods  must  reign  supreme; 
Almighty  God,  that  God  is  mine  and  thine. 

XXXI. 

Evil  and  good  are  forms  which  we  have 

made. 
The  darkness  is  a  light  of  lower  grade, 
The  cold  and  heat  but  vary  in  degree. 
The   truth   appears  as   it    may   be   por- 
trayed. 

XXX  li. 

The  right  or  wrong  of  any  act  I  do 

Is  not  the  right  or  wrong  which  governs 

you; 
For  what  I  know  is  false,  is  false  for  me 
Although  the  judging  years  may  deem  it 

true. 
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XXXIII. 

And  as  I  follow  out  a  thought  or  deed 

Which,  in  my  conscience,  I  through  God 

decreed, 
I  know  my  censor  is  myself  alone 
And  if  I  judge,  my  judgment  will  proceed. 

XXXIV. 

So  when  within  myself  I  judge  an  act. 
That  judgment  makes  the  deed  a  sinful 

fact 
Which,  though  but  foolish  in  another's 

eyes, 
Must  from  my  soul  a  payment  full  exact. 

XXXV. 

For  evils  such  as  this  I  pay  the  toll. 
They  too  are  blended  in  my  cosmic  soul; 
No  deed  or  thought  of  mine  can  ever  be 
A  non-existent  detail  of  the  whole. 

XXXVI. 

So  I  with  finite  mind  may  thus  create 

Those  chains  which  bind  me  to  the  wheel 
of  fate. 

Unless  I  feel  eternity  in  all 

And  know  of  God,  alone,  inviolate. 
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Compc 
tion 


XXXVII. 

Thei^awof  ^j^^  ve  who  know  tho  evil  ye  have  done, 

Compciisa-  J  •' 

The   cloak   of  your   repentance  ye  have 

flung 
About  it,  and  admit  a  judgment  just ; 
Tell  me  I  pray — What  judgment  have  ye 

won  ? 

XXXVIII. 

What  use  to  fear  this  omnipresent  Lord 
Who     seemingly     your     presence     hath 

io^nored, 
Till    ye,    before    his    highest    judgment 

throne 
Stand,    and  are   judged,    your  very  life 

deplored. 

XXXIX. 

Give  me  a  Lord,  who  rules  with  iron  rod. 
Payment  in  full  alone  shall  be  my  God, 
And  then  a  chance  within  some  earthly 

form 
Other  than  this  one,  mouldy 'neath  the  sod. 

XL. 

One  who  will  judge  me  not  by  deeds  I've 

done 
Nor  even  by  the  battles  I  have  won  ; 
Seeing  the  strength  and  purpose  of  my  soul 
For  future  Ufe  when  all  this  life  is  run. 
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The 

Achiev- 
ir.eiit 
of  Time 


XLI. 

Eternity,  the  stumbling  block  of  all, 

Rises  in  front,  a  bleak  and  mighty  wall 

Closing   my   past    within    its   shadowed 
tomb, 

And  makes  my  present  infinitely  small. 


XLII. 

The  past  and  future  seem  at  once  to  rise 

And    hail  my   present   from    their  lofty 
skies. 

Each  of  them  grasping,  tearing  it  apart, 
Draining  its  power  e'er  the  body  dies. 

XLIII. 

And  if  the  present  cannot  future  make, 
Can  present  ever  alter  past's  mistake  ? 
It  may  erase  it  from  the  carnal  mind. 
But  can  it  kill  it,  never  to  awake  ? 


XLIV. 

A  moment  past  is  past  eternity, 
A  frowning  wall  I  likened  it  to  be. 
A  moment  of  the  future,  yet  to  come, 
Is  but  a  wall  through  which  I  cannot  see. 


XLV. 

Why  waste  these  golden  moments  of  tho 

Spring, 
In  thinking  of  the  Winter's  icy  sting? 
Never  attempt  to  lead  a  better  life, 
The  best  is  only  what  I  have  to  bring. 


XLVI. 

Why  waste  my  time  in  any  compromise  ! 
The  body  dead  can  surely  not  arise, 
And   it   of   earth  holds  all   my  earthly 

pomp ; 
What  use,  then,  is  my  spirit's  sacrifice. 

XLVII. 

The  past!  What  use  the  past  if  sin  I  did, 
A  moaning  sorrow  never  sorrow  hid  ; 
Repentance  is  but  wasting  present  thought; 
Can  wasted  time  enrich  me?    God  forbid. 


The 

Mirage  of 
Merit 


XLVIII. 

Both  good  and  evil  in  the  past,  I  think. 

Are  like  reflections  at  the  water's  brink; 

A  fleeting  vision  of  the  trav'lers  who 

When  worn  and  thirsty  stoop  to  take  a 
drink. 
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XLIX. 

And  these  same  trav'lers,  if  again  chey 
thirst, 

What  use  for  them  to  think  about  the  first 

Or  second  time  they  drank  the  waters 
there ; 

Perhaps    'twas   muddy    water   and   they 
curst. 

I.. 
What  use  I  say— T'is  nature  that  decrees 

The  end  of  all  things.    Why  on  bended 
knees 

Should  I  exhort  or  dream  of  future  life 
Beyond  the  grave?     A  life  which  no  one 


sees: 


LI. 


But  day  by  day  the  sun  must  rise  and  set, 

And  I— pray  who  am  I  who  should  forget 

That  as  the  sun  breathes  life  upon  the 
earth, 

So  is  my  body  in  the  spirit's  debt. 

LII. 

Solitude  of  ^^^  ^  ^^ho  have  to  learn  each  'thread  of 

jlndividual  fate, 

I  Existence    ,,      , 

Must  seek  myself  before  it  gets  too  late, 

For  though  with  joy  I  strive  to  help  a 
friend 

He  must  alone  his  infinite  create. 
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Mil. 

And  they  the  preachers  of  the  wondrous 
path 

Can  only  teach  the  way,  that  each  one  hath 

Himself   o'er-travelled ;   from    which   he 
creates 

Eternal  rest  or  future  aftermath. 

LIV. 

But  I  who  played  the  part,  ignored  the 
trend 

Of  things  until  I  reached  the  bitter  end. 

I  strove  to  spurn  the  body,  carnal  God, 

To  feel  my  vspirit  seeking  to  ascend. 

LV. 

This  ilesh  and  blood  should  be  my  primal 
care 

This  earthly  form,  perhaps  a  temple  fair, 

Whose  purity  will  purify  my  Soul  ; 

"Whose  grossness  will  defile  and  lay  it  bare. 

LVI. 

So  I  through  life  to  life  must  ever  roam  ; 
Appear  at  first  as  giant  then  as  gnome, 
Till  once  again  perfection  reigns  supreme, 
And  I  with  God  approach  my  final  Home. 


i8 


The 

Fate  ful- 
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LVII. 

Before  hypocrisy  has  met  its  fate, 

The  voice  of  God  speaks  out  of  Heaven's 
gate; 

And  cries,  the  outward  form  is  fair  to  see 
But  thou  thine  own  essentials  must  create. 

LVII  I. 

The  weeds,   the  common  weeds  of  all  the 
earth, 

Are  simply  weeds  because  of  lowly  birth  ; 

But  in  a  desert  land,  what  pleasures  they 

Cangive!  No  value?  What  is  value  worth! 

MX. 

And  so  I  cannot  gauge  a  future  thought. 
With  clinging  arras,   environment   hath 
caught 

That  dieam  of  mine,  and  swayed  it  to  her 
will ; 

The  future  is  not  mine.     Wliat  have  I 


sought? 


LX. 


Is  then  environment  a  dream  of  mine? 

Have  I  the  right  by  which  I  may  resign 

My  claim  to  any  certain  future  act  ? 

And  sleeping  cry— My  God  the  deed  is 
thine  ! 
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I.XI. 


Alas  this  cry  but  binds  the  soul  and  llesh, 

The   fibrous  threads  of    weakness   grow 
afresh, 

A  present  strength  alone  can  loose  their 
strands 

And  conquer  all  their  powers  to  enmesh. 

LXII. 

My  life  itself  is  nothing  but  a  vine 

Which,  growing,  winds  its  branches  round 
the  shrine 

Of  God,  and  seeks  his  very  Spirit  there, 

Hoping  to  gain  the  essences  divine. 

LXIII. 

A  deed  the  outcome  of  a  hidden  thought, 

Fostered,  forgotten,  yet  its  tendrils  caught 

Around  the  vine  and  blended  with  the 
growth, 

Until  it  flowered,  and  its  sorrow  brought. 

LXIV. 

Bitterness,  malice,  hatred,  burning  names 

To  give  to  simple   thoughts;  but  truth 
proclaims 

That  step  by  step  the  fever  ever  spreads, 

"While  mighty  deeds  evolve  from  simple 
games. 

20 


The 
Growth 

kleals 


r. 


LXV. 

Thought,  the  foundation  of  a  life  to  be ; 

Seed  that  is  planted  in  Eternity, 

Must  ever  grow  and  grasp  with  mighty 
hand 

My  present  life,  and  never  set  it  free. 

LXVI. 

Yea  thought  creates; for  as  the  sower  sows 

So  sliall  he  reap — These  seeds  of  thought 
disclose 

The  essence  of  that  character  of  mine  ; 

A  canker  in  the  wood  will  spoil  the  rose. 

LXVII. 

,f  The  thoughts,  unthought ;  the  deeds  as 
yet  undone  ; 

The  new  idealc.  '  set  my  heart  upon, 

Are  simply  weh  worn  paths,  which  I  have 
trod 

In  other  forms  eternal  as  the  Sun. 

1.XVIII. 

Before  the  sun  is  hidden  in  the  mist. 
Shadow  on  shadow  every  sunbeam  kissed, 
So  in  my  Soul,  a  shadow  may  appear, 
Caused  by  a  thought ;  A  holy  Eucharist. 
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LXIX. 


The  thought  of  man,   a  wondrous  arrow 
IHglit 

So  straight  and  true,  as  loosened  by  his 
might, 

It  speeds  towards  the  distant  mark  of 
truth 

And  vanishes  from  all  but  Godly  sight. 


LXX. 

Kffortof     ■^'^■'^    "^^    ^^^^  ^•^^^    or   bowstring   which 
Attain-  alone 

lias  s])od  tlie  shaft  beyond  its  earthly  zone, 

Tliey  too  by  trials  must  their  worth  de- 
clare, 

But  human  might  with  theirs  is  intersown. 


LXXI. 

T'is  he  who  bends  the  bow  that  gains  the 
prize  ; 

Is  it  his  might  alone?     Can  it  suffice? 

The  bow  and  bowstring  too  must  give 
their  aid, 

The  shaft  be  straight  and  true  to  reach 
the  skies. 
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LXXII. 

So  if  my  spirit  be  a  wondrous  flame, 

And  tlioujj'h  my  mind  has   too  celestial 
fame, 

Yet  if  my  body  is  not  in  control 

I  cannot  know  v;ith  certainty  my  aim. 

LXXIII, 

A  creed  !   Ah  yes  a  creed  is  needed  too, 

But  t'is  the  depth  of  thought  that  makes 
it  true ; 

AVliat  is  the  use  of  any  creed  I  know, 

If  I  forget  it  in  the  deeds  I  do. 


C- 


[.: 


Si 

If 
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LXXIY. 

Religions  wend  their  ways  in  changing 

shape, 

For  earthly  minds  of  men  their  meanings 
drape 

In  deep  fantastic  veilings  of  the  truth. 

Oh  rend  the  veil  of  doctrine  and  escape. 

LXXV. 

What  use  this  veil  if  I  can  delve  below 
Its  surface  and  perceive  the  truer  glow, 
Fantasticly,  distorting  all  my  faith 
Until  the  finite  truth  is  all  I  know. 
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LXXVI. 

A  creed,— A  finite  creed  must  rest  alone, 
Upon  a  solid  base  it  rears  its  throne. 
A  base  so  small  I  cannot  realize 
A  diiFerentiation  of  its  zone. 

LXXVII. 

So  from  ':his  base  in  turn  I  rear  my  creed ; 

The  infinit(>ly  small  is  all  I  need, 

From   which  I  build  no  stately  winding 
stair 

But  fill  eternity  as  I  proceed. 

LXXVIII. 

And  knowing  God,  tb-  soul  of  my  domain, 
I  soc-k  a  path  by  which  I  may  attain 
Those  golden  hopes  of  purity  and  strength 
And  learn  to  govern   where   I   have   to 
reign. 

LXXIX. 

Benefit  of  ^^  ^^"S  ^'^  ^ut  a  Servant  of  his  land, 

Perfection   needs  a  strong   and    mifrhtv 
hand  °     ^ 

With  which  to  deal  true  justice  near  and 
far, 

A  justice  which  in  turn  I  would  demand. 


Choice 
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LXXX. 

And  such  a  king  would  know  the  strong 
and  weak, 

Would  feel  with  them  e'er  he  in  judgment 
speak  ; 

So  every  path  of  life  he  has  to  tread, 

The  path  that  I  in  turn  shall  have  to  seek. 

LXXXI. 

And  starting  on  this  path  without  delay, 

My  thought  of  God  is  all  I  have  to  weigh  ; 

So  with  a  fearless  heart  I  take  the  road. 

The    road    which    all  temptations   must 
display. 

LXXXII. 

Then  in  a  moment  branch  roads  meet  my 
eye, 

To  right  or  left  my  way  must  surely  lie, 

j^o  middle  path  is  there  on  which  to  tread 

And  I  must  choose  which  road  I  travel  by. 

LXXXUI. 

And  if  with  careful  thought  I  take  the 
right, 

No  power  on  earth — nor  even  Heaven's 
might 

Can  save  me  from  that  next  dividing  line 

Where  right  and  left  again  my  choice 
invite. 
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LXXXIV. 

The  only  fate  by  whicli  my  soul  is  bound 

Is  that,  which,   when  a  certain  road  is 
found, 

Gives  surety  of  that  next  branching  road; 
'Ti«  I  wlio  choose,  for  I  alone  am  crov  ned. 

LXXXV. 

And  if  aweary  e'er  I  end  my  quest, 

I  at  some  branch  road  lay  me  down  to 

rest, 

When  I  awake,  the  choice  is  still  to  make; 
Death  cannot  alter  life,  once  manifest. 


ixxxvi. 
True  I  can  surely  any  road  retrace 

Or  change   my   way   at   any    branching 
place, 

Learn  from  another  traveler  on  the  road, 

The  straightest  way— and  there  is  no  dis- 
grace. 

LXXXVII. 

Wo',der  of  Heedless  of  life  or  death,    of  pride   or 
Content-  shame, 

nieut  . 

A  part  of  God— I,  too,  can  bear  the  name 
Of  Lord  or  servant ;  what  is  that  to  me 
When  unity  with  God  is  what  I  claim. 
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LXXXVIII. 

I  seek  through  Hfe  and  death   another 
sphere, 

Another  life  which  ever  draweth  near 

Through   which   again  perfectionward  I 
strive, 

Acknowledging  a  wondrous  love  and  fear. 


LXXXIX. 

Tlie  love  of  all  tliat  brotherhood  implies, 

The  fear  that  great  love  always  justifies, 

The  fear  that  knows  the  weakness  of  the 
soul. 

The  love  the  foolish  call,  a  sacrifice. 


i 


xc. 


The 

Harmony 
of  the 
Infiuite 


The  earth  revolving  on  its  endless  way 
About  the  sun  creating  night  and  day, 
Gives  but  a  hint  of  future  life  and  death 
Which  to  the  spirit  day  and  night  display. 


xci, 


Go,  rest  on  yonder  mountain  top,  afar 
I  rom  life,  which  men  and  turmoil  ever  mar, 
And  think  of  God-thy  God,  and  meditate 
Upon  the  earth  and  sky,  and  sea,  and  star. 
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XCII. 


Searcli  through  the  spheres  and  see  his 
glory  there, 

Hoar  it  and  feel  it— vibrant  everywhere, 
God  in  the  earth,  and  star,  and  sea,  and 
sky, 

Living— Pulsating— Rythm  of  the  air. 


XCII  I. 


ITark  !— 'Tis  my  thought  that  gives  this 
life  to  space  ; 

I     I  alone,  to  mo  these  wonders  trace, 
Oj.oning  wide  the  portals  of  my  soul 
80  that  I  feel  the  infinite's  embrace. 

XCIV. 

To  seek  tlie  infinite— awake— awake 

And  from  my  spirit  unknown  treasures 
take ; 

Tlie  powers  I  know  not,  long  have  dwelt 
witliin 

Enchained  by  laws  I  made— which  I  can 
break. 

xcv. 
Ah  see  the  infinite  enthroned  in  space, 
The  finite  is  at  best  a  changing  face 

WJiich  gives  no  hint  of  wondrous  thought 
within 

But  hides  away  from  sight  a  holy  grace. 
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XCVI. 

And  strength  begetting  strength— at  last 
awake — 

I  cry  aloud  and  see  the  mountains  shake. 
Environment  itself  by  me  controlled, 
So  may  I  truly  my  surroundings  make. 

XCVII. 

Perfecting  God — a  wondrous  dreamer  I ; 

I  who  am  God,  a  part  with  earth  and  sky, 

Ye  who  are  God  with  earth,  and  gky,  and 
sea. 

What  greater  form  of  majesty  on  high. 

XCVIII. 

And  ye,  who  here  before  the  altar  kneel, 
Seeking  the  truth  and  praying  you  may  feel 
A  greater  love,  a  higher  purer  thought ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  receive  the  signet  seal. 

XCIX. 

Pr«ent  of  ^^"^  ^^  »  greater  soul— Mind  of  a  greater 

Existence  mind, 

Essence   of   all   things  real — Vivid    but 
undefined ; 

Spirit  and  strength  and  life— The  flesh 
alone  is  frail, 

The  present,  body,  soul,  what  other  things 
avail. 
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And  as  the  Spirit  voices  dinl  avmy^ 
Bising  from  off  my  couch  I  hade  them  stay 
And  niisirer  yet  another  Paradox 
Which  often  leads  my  v)enry  soul  astray. 

Yet  once  agai)i  these  spirit  voices  blend, 

In  vibrant  unison  their  songs  ascend 

In  answer  wafted  on  the  Hythmic  waves — 

**  When  paradox  shall  cease  the  world  shall 
end." 
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